LETTER   XXX.

DRESDEN,* September 3oth, 1786.

You have been informed, no doubt, by the courier of
Tuesday, of what happened on Monday, at the first
Court held by the   Queen;  but, as   I  think  it  is
proper I should add some  reflections on this  subject, I
shall begin by relating what passed.

The Princess Frederica of Prussia, who imagined that,
according to the very sensible custom of the country,
the Queen would sit down to play with natives, and not
with foreign ambassadors, had placed the Comte d'Es-
terno at her table; for it was she who arranged the par-
ties. She asked the Queen whom she appointed for her
own table. The Queen named Prince Reuss, the Aus-
trian Ambassador, and the Prince of Goethe; but, this
species of infantine elephant having, after some consid-
eration, declared that he did not know any one game,
the Queen substituted Romanzow, the Russian Ambassa-
dor. The Princess Frederica was exceedingly surprised,
but either dared not, or would not make any remon-
strances; and the Queen's party sitting down to play,
the Comte d'Esterno, with great positiveness, energy,
and emphasis, refused to sit down at the table of the
Princess; declaring he certainly would not play. He im-
mediately withdrew.

Everybody blames the Queen and the Count. The
first for having committed an unexampled blunder, and
the second, say the people of Berlin, ought not to have
refused the daughter of the King. Perhaps this judg-
ment is severe; though I own I should not myself have
refused; because, in my opinion, we should not show we
are insulted, except when we wish to be supposed insulted.
And, as I think, it would have been very thoughtless to

* The scene of this and the two following letters, though dated at
Dresden, is Berlin,, since
